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When a young devotee of yours was put to test and was
tortured in every way by his father, Hiranya Kasyapa, the demon
king, you became a man lion, sprang  up from a pillar in the
assembly hall of the king and tore him to pieces. Lord, I seek
your protection.

When Ball, the demon king became arrogant and trou-
bled the Devatas, you became Vamana, a dwarf brahmin bachelor
boy, went to the sacrifice conducted by the king, begged of him
three square feet of land, occupied the universe with your two
feet and showed the king his proper  place.  I seek shelter in
you.

You incarnated as Bhargavarama, the brahmin warriota
attacked the Kshatryas twenty one times and almost erased that
race aud killed your own mother, obeying your father's command
and lalet on gave her a place in heaven. Lord, you are my shelter.
When the ten headed Ravana was a menace to the world, you
incarnated as Rama and killed Ravana with a single arrow and
granted Lanka, his country conquered by you to Vibhishaaa^
brother of Ravana. Lord, I seek your refuge.

Lord, you were born as Balarama, the leader of Yaudavas
and with your weapon a plough, killed Pralamba and other
demons. 5 seek your protection.

Lord, you were born in the Vrishna family * You relieved
tlie earth from the weight of the demons^ took sides with the
righteous Pandavas. Yogis pay obeisance to you. You arc my
refuge.

To dcsUoy the widked, you ^ill be iiuMtUUing as KaftL
Lotdy 1 seek your refuge.